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The Youngling of the Floek

Welcome, thrico weleon o (o my boart, sweel bar
biuger of billsy,

Bow Lave 1 looked 11 hope grew slek, for a mo
ment bright ns t 0.

Thou bast fushed upon my sebing sight when for-
tauee’s clonds grew dark §

The.suuny ql:hn of m) dream, Lhe dove nuio W)
ark,

Oh wo! ot even when 1ife was new, ard love and
hope were young,

Aot o'r the firatlng of my fact wilh softsued
& T bung,

Bid: i feu) ibe glow that Wbrllls me vow, the yearn-
fups fond wud deep,

That alle’ my bosohi's lumost atrl gv, as I wateh thy

« placid aleep.

Thouph loved and chorlsbod bo the fower that

L springs Yoesih sominor skies,

The bud that Lloows “wid wintry storiss mory ton’

*" derly wo prize,

Uhp Moes buj make our bllss more Lright, the ather

1o mecls our oye,

Liko & radiant star when sll besldo have vaulalied
from’ ob ‘high.

Sweol blossomn of my stormy henr, #ar of my irog-
bled heaven,

To thes thal passlng awest perfome, Wit notbing
t b glven,

Jlnﬂq‘p:ltlmfn art thon th iy eoul, dearer far thut
thoa,

A meshcnger of poosce and luvae, arl rent 1o eboer
me now. '

What though my hesrl {z erowded close with In-

« . males dear tLoagh fow—

Cgoap lo, my litde malling babe, thare's still & nicke
far you,

And shonld anotber clalmant rise, aud clamor fur
n place,

Who knows but room maey yet be forud, I i wosr
hy fuir o face?

1 Nsten to thy feeble ery, "Il it wakens I iny Lreast

Yhe sleepdug enesglos uf love, swoeel hopoes Loo long
roprost.

For wosk os that low wail way scem, o other ours
then mine,

1t stirs my lourt ke u trumyot-volee lo striva for
thee tud thive!

It peuls upon my drenming soul, sweet Wdings of
the birth

Of u uew and blessed link of love, o fulier me to
etrih.

Aud slrengihening many a Lright sesolve, it bids
we do aud dure

AW that & fatber's henarl wmay brave o muke thy
arjviurn fulr,

1 canniot shicta thee from the Blght a Litter world |
mey Blig

O%r w1l the promlse of thy :oulh, the vislons of
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The Dentist's Wife. |

Self-coneeit in its most cxtravagont form
‘s ong of the nuieroua foilinge of our old4
riend Jones, By wsome mishap it wes in-
tilled into Lis mind from his earliest intan
ey, and hag shown iteell o!tlimes within our
vwn knowledge of Lim too glaringly. It
has been the bane of his social existence,
uod has made him many enemies who would
poasibly all hove been firm friends. It hes
killed i'm In the esiimation of n circle ot
female sequaintances, who think of him only
couneeited as Jones ; and lins been the cause
ol many eevere and unkind remorke by moth
era of marriagenble daughters, who have lis
tened to Jones ws be pictored in glowing
imagery, the likenees of the “girl he would
marry;” his beau idea being wo fer abeve
the qualifiestions of their offspring as to
leave them not a shuduw of 8 chance,

This very sell-conceit is the prime, and
we duubt not the real, csuse of his present
bachelor existence; and will unless a great
reform toke place, leave him in such e po-
sitiun that even o!d maids will pass him
by without regret. We have tallied to him
by the hour, until our very pntience was ex-
hausted, in endeavoring to impreea him with
the iden of hiz extreme worthlessness, but
without effect, for, after our lecture is done,
lie replies with o yawn, pulls up Lis shirt
collur and vdjusts it to & nicety by s miniue-
ture looking gluss in his hut, lights a fresh
cigar, aud goes puffing nwny down the etreet
as conceited as ever. A change hos recont-
ly taken plaze, und he isin love, or was at
leas! deeply =0 up to yestard vy, and wheth-
er n slight fnterrustion which occurred will
serve to wenken his attuchment, we Jesve
our readers to judyge,

We s4id he waa in love, snd of course
our resdors suppose, o8 ull sensible renders
would be npt to imagine, that the objeet o
his affection is some blushing girl, just bud-
ding into womunhood, with nut-brown curls,
und eyes block, end fizure perleet, or pom®

“Good morning, sir," said Jones® friend
to the dentist, who, unsuspecting, retuined
the salute politely, snd inguired the nature
il their businesd. .

The inventiva genius of Jones' friend,
vhich he had so often boasted to as abont,
now showed ftself,

“T'm eorry to trouble you, sir,” sald he o
the dentist, **but my Iriend Jones hna been
m?«rlng greatly from atooth; [ ndvised him
o call, end if necessary, have it out.™

Jones, who had regamed his possession
somewhat, looked doggers at his friend; but
1 wink from the latter greeted him, aud he
amd nothing,

“Ah, yes ! 1 eee your [riend hie been suf-
fering with the toothache, Horrible ufilic:
tion, sir, horrible 1" And the dentist invited
Jones to o seat in the srm cheir,

Jones, who had not a decayed tooth in his
whole head, mssented rendily, thinking to
himself that when the the dentist saw the
fine s1ste of his mouth he would immediate®
ly pronounce it a nenralgic affection,, and
dismiss him. Short siglited Jonea !

The dentist, nfter overhauling Janes, was
about cddressing himself to Jones’ friend in
reference to his teeth, when he dizcovered
that he had left. Upon snnouncing the fact
to Jones, the latter looked pale und shook
lilke an ospen.

“Not ill, 1 hope 1" eaid the dentist.

“QOh, no,"” esid Jonea,“ouly a slight ehill,"
Lut he felt ne il he had been deserted when
he most needed his frignd's servica,

The dentiat, despairing of finding o bad
tooth, pitched upon one that had been plug-
ged, which was near where Jones pretended
the pain to be, and befora the unsuspecting
victim wos aware the forceps hod been in-
serted, Jones writhing with ngony for an in-
gtant, fell back into the choir at the same
instant that one of his beet wolara fell into
the basin ot his side.

Jones, while spitting out the secumulat-
ing bluod, eaught sight of the dentist®s pret
ty wi'e, peeping from behind the folding

elinrining widow, whe, used to the arts and
wiles ol the tender pussion, hes ko thrown
around Lifm the silken meshes that he strua-

thy aprng i

For | woulld not warp thy gentlo hearly ench Kind |
tter Diyprilsn biing

Ity tonchivg thee what I have learned, how Logo a
thing 49 mup

Ioennpot save Thes
defliesl Bs e

Lot | enn a ta thee with u spell, lie's Eevuest 11
10 hear,” ]

1 oy vl forture's liowes LYyerl;
thee pray

For wenlth 1his world enn novor give, or ever Like
BWHY .

Feom altered Trivnads! 1)'a s L1 H g gliteo, from hute's
envenomed durty

Misploeed ulfvetion’s whhering jong,or trled love's
wonlal smart. |

1 eatinot sbield wy sluless cLi d, but 1 enn Lid Wim
ek

Sueh tpith nnd lave fiom Eesven wbove, as luive
curthi's minlice w-uk,

Bui wherefore duutt that e who wukes the dmali-
gl bird hls cure, |

And tomers Lo L ¢ Lew-shoin linils, the blwset it il
cnf) benr, |

WL stil) bis guiding wew estesd, Mis gloclous jilan
[TRLEL LY

Aud If he give (beo ills to bear, will give thoe
entryge, oo,

Bone youngiiug of my Hodo Qoack, the Tovidivet aud
thie liaaty |

iie awoel to droame whot thon mayst bu, when
I gy Totge yeurs lavo ezl = |

To Uilnk, when dine hull Llsached my halre, lLlld‘
othors losve my shley

Thou mayet b still iy poeop od sty my blossing
atid my paldat

Ard when thie world hus done it worsty, when hic's
fover 1= {1 o'er,

Avd ibe gricts that welug wmy weary Llearl, cun
nuver wuch it mork—

How sweet to think thou ma¥st bo noury o caleh
uy latosl elgh,

To bend boside my dylng bed, and close my glazing
eyo. I

Oh "tis for offices liko thess the liat sweet child is’
given—

The mother’s |3y, (e futher’s prido, the fuirest Loon
of Heaven.

Thele fireside plnsthing first, and then, of thoir
falling strength tae rock—

The rutubow to their waniug yoars, the youngling
uf thelr Bock!

I

Scenes of our Boyhood,

e

What must heve been the feelings of Na-
polecon when, after a battle with the Allies
in 1814, he found himself under the very tree
el Br where he had read Jerusalem De-
Humﬁr?hﬁ'g-omhl [le would, no doubt,
have exchanged il the splendors of his tur,
bid exietence to recall those times sguin.--
How delighted was Johnson on yisiting, jury
belore the close of his exivtence, the same
willow-tree at Litchfield which he had known
in his boyhood ! Waller, in his old oge,
bought « emall hovse end a little land at Col
cehill, thet he might return to the place of
lits early recollections, atid “'die like n stag
where he had housed,” How many similar
instances might be quoted of atiachment to
the times of youth ! We revert to them In

{uef period of existence, as il we would
féln'rug our course of years over agdin;
urj_u;lhh is really the case with very few
of vs, ‘W lave them, perhaps, because the
innocence and artleasnassof youth gives us,
upon reflecting, more satisfaction then the
artifice and selfishness of intervening years,

No Comragison.—Some musical teacher
opee wrote **that the ert of playing the vio-
lin required the nicest perception and the
most delicate sensibili.y of sny art in the
known world.” Bome country editor in com-
menting on thie, ssys: *The art of publish-
Ing a uewspaper snd moking it pey, beats
the artof fiddling higher than a kite,”

Lk — g

(- The oldest piace of furnitore is the
mul on It wea oconstrucied
more than two thousand yesrs ago, and is
yet.on guod ue new,

gled invuin t free himaell trom, but suely
speculations arve fur from the mirk, Jo.es

is in luve, ut we blush fur Wit when we

dentist's wife,

h apprars that every morniog whes J inos

Bt ekt attired in is besty walks with dignifiod 8w
ness from his property I churge up tow, |

he is obliged 1o pass by the window of tle
respdence of o certuin dentist, the husban!
of the ludy reterred 1o sbove, and it has b en

white thas pussing  for the et wonthy, hoth
evening and woraing, that Jonea hos oy
ined with lis usual eonecity that the | dy
Bt dadlen o tove with him. It mivet be ga,

reasened Joes v himsell, or else why
elionlil | fBod ter dnenriably sented at he
wirdow when I paso b Bue no doubt keeps
wo e xaet pote uf e Ve, and p]ruti'n |ii‘ré--|li
there tower me—und giving  Lijs moustoel ('i
no e Xtew twie!y snd wrcenging  his Leuver to
st hiie newly combed hair, Jones narches |

[posty sud amdgines whe is louking love at | Lawyer Burnes, one duy, nnd vegun his vp-

e

Whethierihe lady wos only emuaed st the
mig wave rivgs of cor Ieiend Jopes, ind en-
jeyed the an at his expense wfter he had
pis-ed—wlhich is more then probeble, or
whether ehe really thougiit him u houdsome |
young man whom she could uffurd to vdmize !
fur pastime, we nre unable to soy ; auflize it
thot she vven went ao fur as to induce Junea
to believe (though he had become so blinded
he could not be considered a fair judge) that
shie, on more Lhan one vecbsion, mude eyes
at him, was in love with him, and only wait
cd for him to make the first advance. Jonea'
sell-conceit was tickled to death to think
thot o married lady, nnd one to whom 8z yet
he had never g puken, should fall desperately
in love with his extetior. It wos too much
for him} he must pruceed; the passive state
would not do ony longer, even in matters of
love. Jones' sell-conceit ulwoys gets the
better of him; bringing his courage up to
the sticking point, e determined to eall,
when the husbund was vut, and ook a friend
(our informant) nlong to witness the impres-
sion thut he lad mmsde upon the dentist’y
wife.

A few mornings since, when all of the
preliminaries hiad been orranged, Jones hav-
ing watched at tha corner until he saw the
husbund depart, rung the bell, and with his
friend, was shown into the parlor. At the
window sat the dentist's wile, who asked
them to be seated. Jonca imagined he could
gee the tell-tale-blush come and go ogsin,
and wae conscquently so flurried himsell
that his friend was obliged to open the con-
versation.

*Is your husband in, Madam ?”
Jones' [riend of the lady.

Ny, sir,” she answered politely, “he hns
just stepped out, but will be in again short-
Iy

Jones touched his friend, as much os to
say, “‘all right;" he having previously led
him to believe that ot that time of the day
the dentist was generally absent for several
hours.

A ronning conversation then took place
during which Jones managed to take a lead
ing port, and had so worked his wires ss to
introduce the subjnet of love, and was quot.
ing a verse from a popular suthor, when the
door opened, ana the dentist, a hale, hearty
man, stood before them.

Had a twenty-four pounder heen touched
off under the chuirs of our two enterprisifig
young men, it could nol hove mstonished
them more. Jones was speechless, and
gullt stood upon his face in huge drops of

inquired

doors, convulsed with laughter, evidently
|h'.\'mg seen through the juke. Jones, who
| wonld have liked to have resied awhile niter
the l.\rt'ur'lain;_.r o had received, but wus
atruld possibly that his love might tell tales
out ol sehiool, rose from the ehair ripidly

from the griefs to whidh our state hie isin love with a murriid I-‘ld_‘,’ = jind n:-';ﬁiltg the amount of dynuge, (11 I ppy
!rx;nn'-hlun in this instance,) piried with o]
fivie dotlur bill with sume reluctauce, und|

heft.

Wao remember secing himunsolling some
thing frum nopiece of poper in the evening, |
wnd upon asking to look stit; his placing it

hrrledty in his vest pucket. Since we think |

of ity now, it must have been the tooth, the
very sound tooth which Junes, in Lis love
serape has been deproved of. 1t is necessury
Lo state, we soppose, that Jones has cot his
desopriog triend. We rather think he takes
nnuther street when coming dawn towng for
the deptist’s wi‘e lins lust favor in his eyes.

Legal dutelidigence,

y—

A countryman walked into the uffice of

" From the Sew YVozk Express,
Yankee Deodle,

—

We bare—ns everybody knows who read:
the Express—a groat respect for our Univer-
sal Yankee Nution,—not as bounded by New
York and the Nurth-easternmost end of the
State of Maine,—bul as bounded by the grea
oceana which wash the shores of the whole
country, and by the British Possessions on
the North to the Gulf of Mexico snd the
Mexican Republic on the South. All that
there is it its 2,800 miles of width,—its 1,900
of depth,~ils 11,000 ol frontier, ineloding
sea coast and luke, wndoll that there Is of
its three milllon fogr hundred thousand
squsre miles of territory,—we value and ap-
preciste just ag o live American ought, We
think just na well of Uncle 8um, tun, a8 the
bst friend he has,—would g0 us far to scrve
him, value his good name just a5 much,—Dbe-

Decatur, “Qur country—mny she be nlwoys
right ; but, whether right or wrong, olways
our country !"™ But—butwhat? Why, we
don't like humbog over much. We dun’t
believe in whot the Yankees cull solt sodder,
—what the New Yorkers call so't sonp,—
what the Irish call blan#ey,—that i2, there
mny be too much ofa good thing. Weden't
like to eee cur country made sport of by the
clowns ond mountebanks ot liome, any more
than we Dhke to hear it gpoken lightly of
sbrond, We don't like to see tho American
Mug hung out over every low booth and bad
rum ghop in town, becouse the spirit which
prempts the exhibition is rather the instinet
of Dacchius than the epirit of putriotism.--
The etzra which one sees thero—rutlier dev-
ilish than celesticl—gre not the reflex of
those which shine in the eky ubove, nor of
those which are typical of Stutes represent-
ing personul citiz ‘nship of Stute sovercign-
ty.
beautiul thing—the nntionul memorisl of
thirty willions of people—made quite so com

mon, or put to fuch base uses. We havea
goud notion, nlmost a Buston noting, of cur
Uaiversal Yankee Nution, but we don't think

minkind, ut lesst without the wid of a littls

and Annvpobee, W beliove in plock just
ns we believe in Provilence ; but as Provi-
denee works hy means, o pinck loses noth-
ing by discipime ond study. Woe believe jn
genius, Lot genivs runs wild unless bit and

pligation 3

“Lurnes, [ have come o get your ndvize |
in a cese that is giving me some trouble.”

¢Well, what is the malter 1

“Suppose, now,"” ruid the client, **that a
man hud one epring of water on his lund,
and his neighbor living below him thould
build o dam across n creek running through
both their farms, and it was to.buck the wa-
ter up into the other man's spring, what
ought to be done 1"

“Sue him, sir, sue him by ofl meons," aoid
the luwyer, who alwoys: become exciied in
proportion to the aggravation of hiy clients,
“You cun recover heavy damages, tir, and
the luw will make him poy well forit, Just
give me the case, and I'll bring the money
from him ; and if he hesn't o great deal of
propertly, it will break him up, sir."

“Dut stop, Bornes,”’ cried the terrified ap-
plicant for legal ndvice, *“it’s I that built the
dam, and it's meighbor Jones thut owns the
spring, and he has threatened to sue me."”

The keen lawyer hesitated a mement be-
fore he tacked his ship, and kept on.

vAh ! Well, eir, you soy you built a dam
across Lhnt creek. What sort of a dam waos
that, sir '

“It wea o mill-dam.”

“A mill-dam for grinding grain, was it 1"

"Yes, it was just that,”

“Aad it is a good peighborhood mill, is
it

“So it is, sir, ond you may well say so."

“aAnd all your neighbors bring thelr grain
to be ground, do they 1"

«“Yes, sir, all but Jones."

“Then it ie o great public convenience, is
it not 1"

“To be sure it is. I would not have
built it but for that, It is so far Lo any other
mill, sir.”

“And now,” said the old lawyer, “*you tell
me that man, Jones, is camplaining just be-
cause the water from your dam heppens to
put back into his little epring, and heis
threatening to sue you. Well, all I have to
say Is, let him sue, and he’ll rue tho day, as
sure ag my name is Barnes,”

-

Porrnv.—How beautiful itis when the
silver moon #miles on the sleeping earth
and the southern breeze's rich as an angel,
breath, flosts like the incense of roses upon
the peaceful might—to sec o fat rat dash
through a muddy gutter.

aae e

(<7~It was a prime joke of Canning’s who,
when told by an eminent doctor that pover-
ty was virtue, remarked that he bad never

perspirstion. Mie friend, fortunotely—yet

known what making a virtbe of neceesity

ubfortunately—camo to the rescue.

meant Ul then.

put upun the unimel w eontrol his Lecdlong
apeed, W lviye a love for feney, sn sdaii-
riation for fuith, ¥n cuthitsiazm for the grond
and benutifol in life; Lut the praetical, the
renlyond the hlemely, have their aliractions
o, Aud we always think that Junnthan is
not guite o8 honeet 03 he might be when he
goes galliwanling after the stronge and un-
natural.

\We lave, a8 8 people, an outside patriot-
tsm, which we huve no doubt would be very
heurty and eincere, if vecesivn ehonld re
quire it; but one dun't always lile to see
this flse outside,  Irisn't quite gentleman-
ly, fur ex.mple, towards uther nations, al-
ways to be carrying a chip on the on the rim
of your hut, 88 u chullenge for other people
to knock 1t off, if they dare.  Nor is it quite
the thing to sing tou often thé old couplet—

st Xo peut up Ullea contracls otr powers,
Tuo whole buspdiess Contluenl 4 ours,'—

becouse, the truth is—the song is not true.
And of o truth we may add, that the Monroe
doctrine of s previous generation never went
further than to suy “honds off”" to all Buro-
pean fillibusters who might attempt, on this
Cuntiuent, to come between us und the wind
of our nobility.

Like oll youngsters, Yankee Daodle or
Jonathan hos a good many things to learn.
He con make wooden hams und wooden nut-
megs—Iulse eyes, false noses, fulse hair,
false arms ond (ulse legs. e is skilled in
chemistry and cosmetica., He oan beat
Johnny Crapeau in half the gimcracks of a
lady's wardrobe, and sterdy John Bull in
bringing coal to Newenstle or iron to Wales.
He can, like a 8imon Pure or Culeb Quo-
tem, every week in the yeor,—preach, teach,
be a broker, banker, barber, lawyer, doctor,
or anything he may choose to torn his hand
to, Heisa sort of Sulomon Grundy, who
goes through nll the melomorphosea of birth,
christening, courtehip, morrying, sickness,
dying, and being buried, all in the seven
dnys of one week. When he goes to Eu-
rope, he is first at a gome of chess, first as o
sculptor, first in a yacht race, fair at a herse
race, und a regular rera avis for toming
horaes from Windsor and Paris to Stockholm
and Copenhtingen, He is a first rate diplo-
multist at Jupan, and a good many leapues
uhead of ail other nations there, while in
China he is subdued by John Bull and the
saucy Frenchman, for lelting them do the
fighting and money-spending, while he rune
off with the firsL trealy and the best laurels
won during the quodranguiar roce between
Englsnd, France, Ruseia, and the United
Stales.

There is no conseription for soldiers and
sailors with him, and no drafting and calling
out of unwilling troopa for the battles of life
with foes or friends. Be it Californio, Ari-
zono, Salt Lake, Kansos, Frazer's River, or
far off or near by, with not a dollor in his
pocket, und only brass and impudence to
sustoin soul and body, he is ready to go
where glory and dollars await him,

We complain of the exubevence. It is
the wastelul and ridiculous excess of *‘gild.
ing refined gold,” “painting the lily and ad-
ding perfome to the violet." If Jonathan
were more modest, more retiring, with less
of brag and palaver, he would accomplish
more, and bé more respected. It is our re-
spect for his virtuea which makes us ragrat

lieve, na we understand it, in the prayer of

n J . s ¥ i
bridte, girth and eheek reivs, nre sometimes

TAGE SENTINEL.,
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toseo him a little more just—a liitle more
kindlyj—a little more earnest and dignified,
=in a'wotd, a litt}e more of the typa and
mould of that Bouth-Western Yankee Doo-
dle, David Crockett (who mus hove been o
regalar descendsnt ol Yankee.Doodle num-

her one, Dunicl Buone,) and swhose motto
Wi,

1 leavo thia rule for others when I'm dend-
Eg ture you're right, then go ahewd 1V

The Last Mctropolitun Folly,

The New York correspondent of the
Buifulo Commercial Advertiser writes:

One of the newest; and, it may bo esid
most peculiar institution of *fast™. life iu.
New York, i3 the recently estallished
Byron Club, which meets at one of the most
aristocratic of our up-town hotels, on Friduy
vight, to celebrate the birth doy of the au-
thor of DonJuan. 1 have siid this Byron
Club was a pecaliar institution, and so it is.
It membera sre mnde up mostly of young
men, eons of rich parents, who supply them
pleateously with the meuns of dissipation,
and the means, you mny be sure, are nol
aliowed to rust.  Lord Byron drunk bad gin
and curled his huir, 80 do the Club. Byron
wus addicted to Deism, o nre they. He
wore £prending shiit eollars, was prone to
profonity and strange women, and so in ev.
lcry cise ore they. In thort, the “Byron
| Club™ imitates all the bad qualities of that
|*noble lord," without endeavaring to eopy
(his good ones.  Bome of them write poitry,
it is truz, but such poetry t It would muke
his lordship®s bones rattle in his coffin to
readit,  Others occasionully dubble in liter.
ature to the extant of o contribution of a
fonlieh love-story to & Sunduy paper, while
-| all of them may be seen occasionally on fine
in]nys, playing the part of *ludy killers” on

We doo't like to see n good thing—a | ths eunny side of Broodway, or ogling the |

**de-ah kweetchuws™ in Union Park; during
{ thzopern season, you, can always distinguish
| them by the extra enthusicam they evines
[in “Fup’s alley" fur the prevailing primn
I donnn, whoever she may be, an enthusiisn

we cou'd whip a1l the world and the rest of | which ordinsrily finds vent in exclimations |

I ¥ -
of “brava 1" =brava 1" a clapping of hands

skill nequired in sueh ploces ns West Poiny embedded inarreproachable kid, and a furk-" What ean [ do for thst old woman, il can-

ously rapping of gold-headed canes. The

“Byron Club™ are lovked upon, for the most

part, a8 just so many boarding school misses
{in brerehes—barclog the **bad gin'—young
Ctmen of mae brass than beuing, und the con-
senting viotims of misdirected ampition, per-
sons] vanity and professvional profligacy.

A Good Jolie.

Fvery body remembers M'Donuld Clarke,
wha wue so well known in New York, n low
| years since, ns the *Mad Poect.”  Durine
tiie post years of his life, Clarke was made
free ot the Astor House table, ond often
timea this errant man of genjus could be
seen accepling ils hospitalitics when other
doors were cloged on his fallen fortunes,--
Every ane knew Clarke by sight; and one |
day, while quietly taking lis dinner, two |
Suutherners, seating tkemselves opposite, !

commenced neonversution intended for the |

care of Clorke. One said :

“Well! I have now been in New York
twomonths, and huve seen all [ wish tu see
with one exception.”

YA suld the uther, “what is that 1"

“M'Donald Clurke, the great poet,” res-
ponded No. 1, with strong emphasis.

Clurke raised his eyes slowly from lis
plate, and secing thot the attention of the
tuble was on him, stood up, placing his hand
over his heart, und bowing with great grovi-
ty tothe Southerners, suid

“l am M'Donuld Clerke, the grest poet.”

The Southerner started in mock eurprise,
gazed at him in silence for n few moments,
ond then, amidst an oudible titter of the
| company, drew from his pocket a quarter-
dollur, ond laying it vefore Clorke still look®
ed at him without a emile. C. raised the
quarter in silense and dignity, bestowed it
in his pocket, drew thence o shilling, which
he deposited belore \be Boutherner with
these worda :

“Children, half price,”

The titter changed to a roar, and the
Southerner were missing instanter,

—— e e —— e

(< An old gentleman who had a neighbor
rather addicted to telling large slories, alte,
listening one day to scveral which quite tox.
ed lus eredulity, boasted that he himself could
tell a bigger one still; and proceeded to
relate the lollowing:

Baid he, one doy [ was quite ot the farther
end of my farm, more than helf a mile from
my house—when, ot once, [ saw n hicavy
dark cloud rizing in the west. Soon I saw
the torrents of ruin descending at a distance,
and rapidly opproaching the place where |
stood with my wagon and horses. Deter-
mined (if possible) to escapa the storm, I
instantly jumped into my wagon, and started
my team towards home. By constant appli-
cation of the whip to my horsea I barely
escaped being overtaken by the rapidly ap-
proaching torrent. But so tremendous did it
pour down, that my little dog, who waus close
behind me, actually kad to swim ull the way.

(27 Dr. Johneon used to say that a habit
of looking ut the best side of every event is
fur better then n thousand pounds a yeor,—
Bishop Hull quaintly ramarks, ¢ For every
bad there might be n worse; ond when one
breaks his leg, let him be thonkful it was
vot his neck !” When Fenelon's library
was on fire, “God be prajsed,” he excloimed,
“that it s not the dwelling of some poor
man 1" This ia the true spirit of submission
—one of the mpst beautifal traits that can
possess the human heart.

and lament over his faults. Weehould like

= . :

WHOLE NUMBER, 565

Misplaced Minducss,

1 e

There ia nothing like an obliging dispo.
sition, I thought ta mysell one day, when
traveling in o rallroed cor frum Boston t
Worcester, seeing o gentlamen who had fsl-
len aslecp ot his destination.

“Posrengers (rum West Needham,” erind

the conductor, *tho cers stop but one min:
ute.” -
“Hallo " exclaimed a young man in spec-
tacles, st the same time seizing an old man
by the shoulders, who waa slecping very
soundly; here's *Captain Holmes lest unleep,
and this is West Needham, where he lives.
Cume; get up, Coptuin Holmes, here you
ure."

The gentleman got upon his feet and be-
gan to rub his eyes; but the young man
forced him slong to the door of the eur,
and gently lsnded him on the rondside . —
Whiz went the steam and we began to Iy
again,

The obliging young man took liis seat, and
said, with s great desl of eatisfection, t.
somebudy near him. *“Well, if it hadn"
veen for me, Coptain Holmes would have
missed his home finely.  Dut he Las left his
bundles," and the young man picked up o pa-
per poreel and threw it cut. “Well,”™ he
snid ngain, “il it hadn't been for me, Cap
tain Holinea would have missed his bundles
finely."

When we stopped at the next statien a
lidy bagan to rummaza under the eeo!
where Captain Holoes hud been sitting, snd
exclaimed in great nlarm—

“I ennt find my bundle?”

“YWas it dune up it a picee of Lrown pa-
per?™

“Yes, it was, to ba sure,” eaid the Jady.

“Then,"” aid I, “that young man threw it
out of the window at the last stopping
place,”

This led to n scene between the obliging
young mun and the old lndy, which ended
by the lormer taking the address of the lat-
ter, and promising to return the packege, in
a few days, provided he should ever find it

“Well," eaid the obliging young mun,
|".~nlch me duing a good natared thing agnin!

ot fine her bundle?"

Whiz went the steam, ding, ding, ding,!
went the bell, the dust flew, the sparkis flew,
nnd tha cars flaw, na they say, like lightning,
1ill we stopped aguin ut the next stution—I
furget the nams of it now, but it would be
of po consequence if [ conld remember it.—
Anold gentieman started up and bepan tu
poke under the sest where Captain Holmes
had sat,

#“What are vou looking for?'' I inquired.

“Louking fur!™ said the old geotlemnn—
i“\-.'hy, I am lovking for my bundle of
clothes,”

“Was it tied wp In o yellow handker.
[ehiel?” T acked,

“Yea, and nothing else,” nnswered the
man,

“Gool heavens," exclaimed the oblizing |
young man, “I thraw it out of the ear utf
West Needham; [ thought it belonged to|
Captain Tulmes,"

“Cuptain Holmes," oxclaimed the old fol.|
low, with a look of despuir, “who ia Captain |
Holmes?! That bundle conteined all my
clean elothes that I was to wear et my son’s
wedding to-morrow morning. Dear me!
whut ean 1 do?

Nothing could be done but to give his ad-
dress to the obliging young man as bofore,
and console himeell with the promise that
the bundle shonld be returned to him, pro-
vided it was ever found,

The obliging young man was now is d2s-
pair, and made snother sulemn vow that he
would never ottempt to be obliging agrin.
The next slution was his landing plece, and
us he went toward the door of the car; he
saw n gilver-headed eane, which he touk hold
uf and read the lollowing iuscription on it—
“Moses Holmes, Esst Needham.”

“Well,"” oguin excloimed the obliging
young map, “If here isn't Captain Holmes"|
cane !

“Yes," enid the gentleman who got in ot
the Jast station, **end the old fellow is lome,
too. He will miss his stick.”

“Do you know him!” inquired the obii-
ging young mun.

*Know him ! T should think s0,” replied
the gentleman, “he is my unele.”

“And does he live in Bust Nedhan?™ sk
ed the obliging young man.

“Qf course he does, He never lived any-
where else.”

wWell, if it don't beat evergthing,” aaid
the obliging young gentleman, “and I put
him out at West Needham a mila and a
haif the other side of his home."

7~ Colonel G—— was an addition to
any company, especially the epecial one who
were going from Wheeling to 8t. Lovis at
that special time. Somebody who had his
well-being at heart said to the old man:

“Colonel, nin't you ratker alraid to drink
so much whisky 1"

“Gentle-men,” sald the Colonel, “it isn’t
ut all my style. [ neyer drink whisky at
home, and 1 am only doing it now out of
consideration for the Captuin.™

# For the Captain 1" queried half a dozen
voices,

“Yer, gentle-men, for the Captain, The
Captiin has stated to me that the waler In
the river is very low—scaree, very. Do you
think gentle-men, that I would, under the
circumstances, use any of the precious fluid,
perhaps preventing the boat getling down
theriver! I understand my duty to the Cap-
tain too well."” .

:"I 1..
A Hiea Resr—A hole in the crown

of

Te the Boys.

At a recent exhibition of s schoo! fn' Med-
ford, Masa., two eilver medala were awarded
& prizes. The presentation was made by
Rev. Charles Brooks who sald: “That gou
may find success let me tell you how 1o pree
ceed—To-night bagin lo luy your great plon of
{ife. You have buat one lile to Jive, snd it
ig immeasurably Important that you-do met
muke a mistake, To night begin earefully:
Fiz your cyes on the forticth year, of your
aze, and then sy to yoursells At the uge
of forty I will be a temperate man, I will be
an indusirious man, and a vaeful man. 1
will be such a one, | RESOLVE AND I WIRR
stasD ve To 10! My young [riends, det
this resulution be firm ne adament; Jot it
not be like the inconstamt moon, foraver
changing. 1n such a n matter it is virtuons
to bo obstinste. If you keep this high ez
cellence of your forticth year daily before
your eye, then you will noturslly make
everything in your life eubsidery to the
main result and success is certain, for God
18 for you; ull. good men ure for you, yes tha
whoule universe is for you. You must, in
consequence, obtsin knowledge, menta)
power, and moral development, and the res
sult will be maenly churacter and eminent
usefulness, public esteem, durable happi-
ness. The way is plain as the way to echool
and the success ua certrin us the laws of
nuture,’

Ifow to go to Bed.

ITull's Journal of HHealth, in speaking on
this subjset, soys i *“In freezing Winter
time do it in & burry, if there is no fire in the
room, nnd there ou;ht not to b2 unless you
ore quite an invalid. DBut if a person is not
in good health it is best to undress by » pood
Are, warm and dry the feet well, draw on
the stockinge, run into the room without &
fire, jump into bed, bundle up, with head end
eurs under cover for a minute or more, until
you feel o little warmth ; then uncover your
herd, next draw off your stoe kings, straight.
vn out, turn over on your right side and go
io eleep. Il 5 sense of chilliness comen
over you on getting into bed, it will alweys
do you en iojury 3ond its repetition increase
es the ill effects without having sny teaden-
ey tohurden’yoo.  Nature ever abhors vios

lence. We ore never ehocked into good
lienlth. Ifard usage mukes po garment last
longer.”

A Tale about a Tail.

A pentlemen was o prone lo exapggera-
tion that it wes found necessary to instruct
his servant to jog him, wheuvever he drew
the long buw too freely. One day he was
doseribing a fox he had slain, a fox with &
monstrons long brush, quite *“a mile long.'
Julin immediately jogged iis master, *“Well,”
said he, “perliapa not quite so much, bat T’
am cure it was half-a-mile." (Another jog!)

{4 Or if not, nbout a quarter.” (Jog agein?)
“«Well, I'Il be shot if it was not a hundred’

yards long!™ (A very hard jog.) The poor

story-teller could bear this jogging no longer

but jumping vp, exclaimed, “Zounds, rass
1

cal! will ycu not let my fox huve a tailat
all 17

Parsuit of Pleasure.

——

We smile at the ignorance of the savage
who cuts down the tree in order lo reach ita
fruits ; but the foct is, that a blunder of this
description is made by every person who is
over esger and impztient in the pursuit of
pleazure. To euch, the present moment s
everything, and the future is nothing ; he
borrowe, therefore, from the future st a mosg
usurious and ruinous interest ; and the con- '
gequence, iz, that he findz the tone of his
best fvelings impeired, his sell-respect dis
minlshed, his hiealth of wind and body des
stroyed, and lile reduced to ita very dregs,
at o time when, humanly spesking, the
areuter portion of its comforts should ba
e}l before him.

Reading.

-—

Keep vour view of men and things exlen-
eive, and, depend upon it, thut a mixed knows
ledge is not o superficial one, As for amit
guoes, the views that it gives are true; but he
whao reads deeply inone class of writera on*
ly, gets views which are almost aure to be
perverted, and which sro not only narrew,
but falée. Adjust your proposed amount of
reading to your time and inclination—this ls
perfoetly free to every man ; but whether
that nmount be large or emall, let it be vari-
ed in ita kivd, snd widely vacied, I [ have
a confident opinion on eny one point eons
nected with the improvement of the human
mind, it is on this.—Dr. Arnold.

ot

Beautifuul Thought,

Here is one of the very many besutife
thoughts Fanny Forrester has given express
sion to :=* O, let me die jn the'cotntry,’
where I shall not fall like the single -Mf;
unheeded ; where those that luv_o--ne. need
not mask their hearts to mest the ehrelesi’
multitude, and strive as o duty to forget me!

Bury me in the country amid the™prayers

of the good, and the tears of the Mﬁ’

in the damp, dark vault, away froni the sweet ’
air, and the cheerful suilshino’ but il ‘sha
open fields, among the flowers

aud cherish while liwlng™ = oo g 3t 3
S v

your hat,

4. J sk
07-A Frenchman, soliciting relief, sald,
very gﬁnl&.ﬁ“ﬁbh@fmﬂ“ﬁ;l_. Ha,
I nover beg, but dut T have vonr wif ¥
| soveral small -family, dit te growliig
large, and nossing to muke deir broad'e
but do perspiration on my piew.” %1 ¢




